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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


“Merry Christmas’? Christmas morning must dawn upon unspeak- 
able suffering for many people in many countries. Even if we are exempt 
from hardship, exceptionally well fortuned and surrounded by those whom 
we love, the burden of the world pain must press upon our hearts. To 
some persons the wishing of Merry Christmas would seem heartless or 
ironical. Doubtless, the proclamation of “Good tidings of great joy,” that 
first Christmas, and “Peace on earth, good will toward men,” in a time of 
cruel injustice and oppression, and out of humblest conditions, seemed 
like mockery to the Jews. But the pure flame of the Christmas spirit 
has burned brighter and brighter through the centuries, leaping into 
splendor in the darkest hours and times of greatest peril. Modern 
martyrs are proving that Christ saves to the uttermost, not always out of 
pain but in and through it. Do not even we, in our comparative com- 
fort, know that “when the need is greatest heaven is nearest”? How 
these unknown friends across the sea make us ashamed of cowardice, 
pettiness, complaints, ill-will, and the fact that we have ‘faltered more or 
less in our great task of happiness’! The vital significance of Christmas 
may have been obscured by selfish materialism ; but the joy of the message, 
of its acceptance and transmission, and of sharing the much or little with 
others, was never greater than now. So we wish you “Merry Christmas,” 
' the dear old salutation, knowing that you who have the Christ love in 
your hearts can most truly receive and pass it on. “We are suffering no 
more than Jesus did,” said some Armenians, recently, who were victims 
of Turkish atrocities because of loyalty to their faith. A young woman who 
went as a missionary to Persia, only to encounter war, famine and 
pestilence, and became ill herself in trying to alleviate the sufferings of 
others, wrote home, ‘In spite of the experiences of my first year on the 
foreign field, I would rather be a missionary than anything else in the 
world. The past months have taught me lessons of trust which I would 
never have learned under easier conditions.” How these young folks 
have caught the spirit of that striking poem, “A Magnate of God,” 

“Whene’er I am in God’s employ, I am a millionaire of joy; 
Whene’er with love my feet-are shod, 
I am a millionaire of God.” 
You read the story of the three soldiers, English, french and German, 
fallen together on the battle field, who dressed each other’s wounds, com- 
forted one another during a horrible night, and prayed together, each in 
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his own tongue. “Wrath and rancour are only of the passing hour; the 
fellowship of Christ is eternal.” A writer in the Jndependent, telling of 
the frightful conditions in and around Constantinople, adds, “In spite of 
all, Robert College—typical of these brave American Institutions—has 
started the year with an enrollment of nearly 400, in the teeth of a famine 
in oil and coal and bread and many things. There is, at any rate, no 
dearth of the splendid courage that holds the fort ‘till the day breaks and 
the shadows flee away.’”’....We are well nigh overwhelmed with the 
appalling needs at this Christmas time, but in the midst of our activities, 
let us not forget the consummate gift of prayer for the world and all who 
work or suffer. Who knows but that we may thus bring in touch power 
and weakness, plenty and want, peace and pain. .... Miss Coombs wrote, 
after feaving Portland, Me., “My dear good niece (Mrs. Coombs) gave 
me an ‘At Home’, and the last meeting at the church, Sunday evening, 
was a good-bye service, which has left very pleasant memories, and so 
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many friends have given me love tokens that I feel ‘loaded with benefits’. 


From Seattle October 31st, she wrote, “Here we are safely. Glorious 
weather, thrilling scenery, pleasant traveling companions. Both of us in 
good trim. Miss Barnes spoke at a Baptist church this morning and I 
speak there this evening.” Miss Barnes wrote, after they were on board 
the steamship, “Pray for us.” They are with a small missionary party. 
.... Mrs. McDonald writes from Storer College, “The school is opening 
well. We have many new students, a much larger school than last year, 
while we have added a teacher of dress making and one of manual train- 
ing. We are also putting up a tank to store the precious drops of water. 
So we have gained fresh courage and inspiration.”....Miss Fenner has 
made tours in Vermont and N. H., about which we hope to hear more. 
The New Durham Quarterly Meeting W. M. S. appropriated $10 for the 
HELper, and the state society appointed Mrs. S. C. G. Avery a special 
agent to visit the churches in the interest of the HELPER. Our magazine 
surely has loyal friends in the Granite State..... Miss Fenner writes, 
“We can’t hear too much of Seba. He is one of the most interesting 
people I met on my trip.” His story has been told by several of our 
missionaries. In a later letter, Miss Daniels wrote of a missionary party 
approaching Kalamatia—Seba’s home—where they were going to attend 
Quarterly Meeting, and hearing that his house had burned and with it 
100 rupees worth of vegetables. They thought he would be discouraged and 
unable to entertain them, for Seba is a poor man—perhaps we should say 
avery rich poor man! But he said, “No, I am not sad. God has given 
it as a test and it will come out all right.” “The secret of this man’s 
power,” she adds, “is his faith in God and his humility. His faith is so 
simple, so absolute, that it is an inspiration just to talk with him.” 








THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


A CHRISTMAS PRAYER 


O Lord, there sit apart in lonely places, 
On this the gladdest night of all the year 
Some stricken ones with sad and weary faces 

To whom the thought of Christmas brings no cheer, 
For these, O Father, our petition hear, 
And send the pitying Christ-child very near. 










And there be tempted souls this night, still waging 
Such desperate warfare with all evil powers; 
Anthems of peace, while the dead strife is raging, 
Sound but a mockery through their midnight hours; 
For these, O Father, our petition hear, 

And send thy tempted, sinless Christ-child very near. 











Lord, some sit by lonely hearthstones, sobbing, 
Who feel this night all earthly love denied, 
Who hear but dirges in the loud bells’ throbbing 
For loved ones lost who blest last Christmastide; 
For these, O, Father, our petition hear, 

And send the loving Christ-child very near. 
—Selected. 




















<> 
<p 


MERRY CHRISTMAS IN INDIA 


By LENA Sweet FENNER. 





“Merry Christmas, Merry Christmas !’”—yes, in good, plain English 
the greeting rings out to us on Christmas morning in India. How inter- 
esting it sounds from Oriyan lips, accompanied by the laughter in the 
brown eyes of our girls of Sinclair Boarding Home. There being no 
concise equivalent in the native tongue for this glad greeting, the English 
is commonly known and used. But the Oriyan name for the day is a 
happy one, borda dina, great day; and a great day my Christmas in Bala- 
sore certainly was. In fact, it began several days before and lasted till 
a succeeding sun had arisen and set. 

Snow, sleighing, coasting, pine trees, the yule log? Oh, no; these 
must all be eliminated from our India Christmas. What, Christmas and 
no Christmas tree! I hear you exclaiming. Oh, but wait. There are 
other trees than the pine and the cedar that lend themselves to Christmas 
festivities, even if a New Englander be loath to believe it. 

Instead of these things, try to picture: open bungalows, with warm 
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breezes blowing through; porches banked with luxuriant tropical foliage 
plants, amid which are blooming the eucharist lily and the golden 
chrysanthemum ; outside, green lawns aglow with rich, velvet pansies, 
bright nasturtiums and other homey flowers, suggesting June rather than 
December ; brilliant-hued, fluttering songsters in the palms, mango and 
cassarena trees, and, overhead, cloudless blue and oriental sunshine! 
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Hamlen House, Balasore, India 


Christmas eve, the high school boys give a Christmas stereopticon 
and temperance drama which we all attend. Though the return hour is. 
late, there is much stealthy hurrying about house, hushed whispers, and 
glimpses of mysterious be-ribboned parcels. At last the household is. 
dissolved in dreamless slumber. 

We are awakened on Christmas morning by an eager child-voice ex- 
claiming, “He did come, he did come!” and the faith of that one of our 
eighty children, who insisted on hanging a stocking in the belief that Santa 
Claus would fill it, was rewarded. Needless to say the stocking was 
hung in our room, and, well—you can guess the rest. We predict that, 
another Christmas, eighty stockingless children will espouse the same 
fruitful faith! 

As the family gather at 7 A. M., in our spacious dining room, for 
chota hazri, eyes grow big, with the surprise of it, and center about the 
mantle-piece. Gay with paper festooning and Christmas bells, this usual- 
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ly innocent mantle is supporting seven bulging stockings while the open 
grate is piled high with mysterious bundles. Our personal gifts are ex- 
changed at this time. The family “baby’—the newest missionary—dis- 
tributes the stockings and packages amid peals of laughter and gales of 
fun. 







But, as much as we would like, we must not linger at the table, for 
the day is to be crowded full of interesting doings. After servants’ 
prayers the seven members of the household scatter to many activities. 

In the compound adjoining our institution, and under its supervision, 
is our Widows’ Home. Here the ten widows and six babies must have 
a glint of the day’s happiness. Saris for the widows, and diminutive 
frocks for the babies are labelled and sent over, together with a supply 
of sweets for all. 

A dhuti (a man’s cloth) makes Christmas for each of the men ser- 
vants, except our head man who does our buying and banking ; he receives 
a nice piece of woolen cloth from Calcutta for a coat. 









From such distribution our attention is attracted by a more than 
usual commotion on the front veranda. And there we find six retainers 
in livery from the Rajah’s palace, each with a dala (tray) on his head, 
loaded with a great variety of fruits and vegetables, an offering from 
the late Rajah’s nephew and heir. These must be acknowledged in duly 
ceremonious notes and the retainers tipped. 







The postman, the telegraph operator and every last public servant, 
with whom during the year we have had the remotest dealings, appears 
on the porch, smiling and bowing, these not bringing gifts, oh, no, but 
expecting them. A’ piece of silver to each produces more smiles and 
bows as they depart. 

Along the driveway in front of the house, all day long, a varying 
row of beggars—blind, lame, lepers—sit, with hands outstretched, chant- 
ing their sing-song plea for Christmas ‘‘baksheesh,’—and none, on this 
day, is turned empty away. 

The girls in our Boarding Home range from three to twenty-three. 
Those of school age have received their gifts on the last day of school be- 
fore Christmas vacation—dolls, bangles, books, toys, etc., from the Ameri- 
can Christmas boxes and. barrels. Within the home the girls receive a 
sari and jacket, or a frock, according to age. And twenty-five of the 
older girls, more than half of whom are asking for baptism, are given— 
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at the close of a precious little service, all sitting in a semi-circle on the 
floor—new Testaments inscribed with their own names and texts in Oriya. 

But this Indian Christmas is a giving as well as a receiving time for 
the girls. A week before Christmas they were busy, pasting pictures, 
making scrap-books, and packing a nice box to send to Neapati, one of 
their own number, at present in the Purulia leper asylum. And now, at 
2 A. M. on Christmas day, the Boarding Home is entertaining two Hindu 
schools, kindergarten games are played, songs sung by the several groups, 
Bible verses repeated, and a tree,—no, not a dark green resinous pine tree, 
but a light feathery foliaged nim tree, sacred in India. The tree is erected 
out of doors in the children’s compound. Its decoration is the paper 
chains of the kindergarten. The mission contributes book-bags, pencils 
and cards, while the girls, acting as hostesses, furnish from their small 
hoard of pice, bead necklaces and sweets for their guests. 

The hours from 12 to 3 P. M. belong to the missionaries. Then oc- 
curs the “station’’ Christmas, when the four mission families and their 
visitors, eleven adults and six children, meet together at the Hamlen 
house, the home of Mr. and Mrs. Frost, for dinner and a tree. Hibiscus 
and ferns take the place of poinsettias and holly for table decorations. 
Chicken and duck replace the time honored turkey, but the “fixins” are all 
here, even the far-famed mince pie. 

Gathered in the drawing-room about the tree, we kneel first in family 
worship,—the children waiting patiently and reverently. Then, with the 
jingle of sleigh-bells, Santa Claus bursts upon the scene. And a job he 
has of it, too, unloading the crowded nim tree. The boys are wild with 
delight, and balls, games, puzzles, shot-guns, etc., are soon in noisy 
demonstration. 

It might occur to you to wonder what sort of presents we can get or 
give here in India. But India is, you know, a part of the great British 
Empire, and where the Britisher goes comfort and luxury follow, so that 
in the great cities of Calcutta, Bombay and Madras, almost anything can 
be procured that ‘can be had in London or New York. But Balasore is 
150 miles from Calcutta, 900 from Madras and 1300 from Bombay. Yet 
some one of our station, with lists of errands from all, boards the evening 
train for Calcutta, shops the next day and returns on the night train,—a 
weary pilgrim in the cause of Christmas and for the good of all. 

Then an occasional itinerant “box-wallah” from “up north” comes 
to the mission bungalow, and on the porch displays his wares—Indian 
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silks and embroideries, blouse-patterns, table-covers, bed-spreads, and so 
on. Or, he may have enameled brass, inlaid marbles, soapstone fret- 
work and carved alabaster. 

Balasore is a center of the plain brass industry. No better brasses 
can be had anywhere than right here in our own little town. 

Beside these means, are the mission boxes from America—mostly 
supplies for India’s children, but tucked in the corners are often little 
labeled gifts for the missionaries from thoughtful folks in the auxiliaries 











Christmas Group, Balasore, India 


who have met the missionaries on furlough or read of them in the pages 
of our HELPER. 

Last and best of all are the precious home boxes from one’s very 
own family, with such dear personal touches! Even these are expansive 
and reveal a knitted jacket for “my girl’s colleague,’ a jabot for the 
“friend who wrote when my girl was ill.” | 

This Christmas holds the extra joy of welcoming two installments 
of recruits—new and returned—the last contingent arriving but two days 
before, just in time to join in the festivities and bring the latest word and 
memento from home. 

But the day is not yet over, for the Christian community “borda 
dina” is celebrated in the evening. Out of a world trip, the writer has 
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seen few, if any, more beautiful sights than the illumination of our Bala- 
sore church on this occasion. Against the background of a moonless 
night the outline of the flat roof and several storied tower is brilliant with 
tiny oriental lights—myriads of them! Not only on the church, but 
from the entrance of the grounds to the church the way is lined with 
these tiny twinkling lights and fluttering paper pennants. An illumi- 
nated “Merry Christmas” adorns the tower, and an arch with “Happy 
Christmas” spans the gateway. 

Inside, the church is festive indeed. Oriental taste runs to tinsel 
and colors. The body of the church is a-flutter with marvelously cut 
paper designs, while the walls bear dizzy mottoes adorned with amazing 
rosettes. The church is crowded. Many of the seats have been removed, 
and the people sit in compact masses on the floor. The program con- 
sists of singing by groups of children, short talks by several visiting In- 
dian pastors, and again Santa Claus appears and takes charge of the 
disposition of gifts. A decorated nim tree stands on either side the plat- 
form which is arranged as a flight of steps displaying the gifts. Any 
one gives to anyone else, and the non-recipient feels no hurt in the 
omission but rejoyces with the one who does receive. Blankets and saris 
are given to the poor of the church. The funniest rocking horse on 
record, designed and made in secret by the boys of the industrial school, 
is given to the two-year-old son of the Padre Sahib. 

The next day, at twilight, lest the babies of the girls’ Boarding 
Home miss their full meed of Christmas, and to honor the position of 
“deedee,” or elder sister, a special party is held in’the bungalow. The 
eleven “babies” (3 to 6 years) and the deedees who care for them, are 





the guests. A dear little tree—mango, this time—with tinsel, red balls, 
and lighted tapers holds the babies spell-bound! Raising before them 
lovely pictures, the missionary ‘‘auntie” tells simply the story of the 
Christmas baby. Then “Jesus Loves Me” rings out in cute Oriya baby 
tones. A candy hunt, with low “finds” for the babies and high ones for 
the dedees, stimulates them, amid mirth, to use their eyes. Such “sweets” 
as only the East knows are served to all, and then the tree yields up its 
treasures—clothes-pin dolls for the babies, needle books for the dedees 
and cards for all. 

Christmas makes the whole world kin. And it is blessed to know 
that the King of Kings who was born a little child in an eastern manger, 
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the world’s first and best Christmas gift, is loved and honored this old 
earth round. 

Note.—The group of missionaries in the picture are standing beneath 
a cocoanut tree that was set out by Grandma Phillips. It is between the 
High School and Principal’s house. Beginning at the left the mission- 
aries are (standing): Miss Fenner, Miss Coe, Mr. Grimes, Miss Gowen, 
Miss Porter. (Sitting): Mr. Collett, Mrs. Grimes, Mrs. Collett, with 
baby Merrill, Mrs. Frost, with baby Kenneth, and Mr. Frost. Three of 
the Collett boys are obscured in the foreground. 


_— 


CHRISTMAS LETTER TO CRADLE ROLL WORKERS 





To THE SUPERINTENDENTS OF THE 
CRADLE ROLL: 


In these days of workers’ con- 
ferences how I wish it were pos- 
sible for all our Cradle Roll Super- 
intendents to have a meeting, in 
which each could ask questions of 
the others, could present their 
problems, and tell of their suc- 
cesses. Wouldn’t such a meeting 
be an inspiration? 

Since that is impossible, for many 
of us at least, I have thought of 
this: Will you, each one of you, 
in whatever state, city or town you 
are working, write a letter, or even 
a post card, and send to your Sec- 
retary some question about your 
work that you would like answered, 
some difficulty that confronts you, 
or some method that you have 
found especially successful? Have you heard anything that was especial- 
ly encouraging, or anything that would be helpful to anyone else? If 
so, please write about it. Then we'll make our corner of the February 
HEvprer our “Workers’ Conference.” We will ask some one to answer 








DWIGHTA Joy THOMPSON 


Bristol, Indiana, Life Member of 
the Cradle Roll 








Ae — An Re 


45 48 j=) mete = oe AS SS ee eS eee ee ee ee), ee 


yYy—_ -— & — 4 =P mee 











THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 379 


the questions, if possible, and help you solve your problems. The encour- 
aging thoughts and happy methods we'll pass on to help some one else. 

Now—Mrs. Superintendent—this means you! We cannot make this 
a success unless all work together and help. Please write before your 
Christmas rush begins, for your Secretary must have everything in hand 
by Dec. 30. If enough of you write to make it worth while, we'll have 
all these helpful hints published, in a special leaflet, for free distribution. 
If you do not want your name used in connection with your question or 
suggestion, please say so; maybe we won't use any names at all. Your 
Secretary hopes to have some happy surprises to pass on at that time. 
During these winter days let’s strive to have every baby in the parish en- 
rolled. Don't fail to remember Baby’s birthday in some way. Have 
you used the “Golden Now,” for distribution among the mothers of your 
Cradle Roll? If you have never seen it, send for a sample copy to the 
David Cook Publishing Co., Elgin, Il. 


Isn’t our new Life Member, little Joy, a datlions? Do you know of 
any mother in your parish who would like to make her baby a Life Mem- 
ber of the Cradle Roll? The payment of $5.00 will do this; and five life 
members would support a little child in India a whole year. Wouldn’t 
it be a beautiful thing if five ladies in some church would unite in doing 
this as a Christmas offering to the Master, who Himself came to earth 
as a little child, and who loves all the little ones of earth, whether they 
are black or brown, yellow or white? 

The condition of women and children in every country where Christ 
is not known and loved is so appalling that words fail us as we try to 
think and write about it. Do we not, each one of us, Christian women in 
our churches, have a duty to perform to help in whatever way we can to 
lessen the burdens of our dark-skinned sisters and their little sad-faced 
daughters? May many of these little hearts be made happy at this Christ- 
mas tide by the loving gifts from Christian America. May many of you 
know the joy that came to “The Other Wise Man.” “Inasmuch as ye 
did it unto the least of these, my little ones, ye did it unto me.’ 

Your Cradle Roll Secretary, 
Laura E. Hart ey. 





CONSECRATED 
Consecrated in Thy name, Consecrated, set apart. 
Not to honor, wealth or fame, Oh, endow each parent’s heart 
Not on proud ambition’s altar, With the wisdom, love and truth 
But with faith that will not falter, That shall guard its tender youth! 
Give we now our child to Thee. Feeling it belongs to thee, 
Consecrated let it be. Consecrated let it be. 


Mary B. WINGATE. 
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A CHRISTMAS DIALOG 


By Miss L. C. Coompss. 


Occasion. Christmas at a Mission school for girls in India. A few 
have arrived. The teacher is a Christian widow. One of the pupils is 
a girl widow. She should be dressed in a sari of dingy white cloth, with 
no ornaments. The other pupils should be as elaborately dressed as pos- 
sible with jewelry, bracelets, earrings, fingerrings, necklaces, noserings, 
anklets, etc. The teacher’s costume should be a sari, the common costume 
of an Eastern woman, and she might have a bracelet or two, but not much 
jewelry. 

Teacher (to Hindu widow). I am so glad you have come! How 
did you get away? 

Hindu Widow. I just crept out the back way and ran here. I know 
I shall get a beating when I get back; but I did so want to hear you sing 
and see the pretty things! 

One of the Larger Girls. My! I don’t see how you dared! Won't 
your mother-in-law be angry? You'll not only get a beating, but you 
won't get anything to eat for one long day! 

Hindu Widow. Never mind, it is my fate, and I'll have a good time 
now, anyway. 

Teacher (to the others). Are you prepared with your verses? 

All. Yes, yes. 

First Pupil. Wear mine before the others come. “Unto us a child 
is born, unto us a Son is given, and He shall be called Wonderful, Coun- 
seller, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.” 

Second Pupil. Mine, too. ‘Unto you is born this day in the city of 
David a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord.”’ 

Third Pupil. I am afraid I can’t say mine very well: it is so long. 
“And suddenly there was with the angels a multitude of the heavenly host, 
praising God and saying, Glory to God in the Highest, and on earth peace, 
goodwill toward men.” 

Fourth Pupil. Mine is short, I ought to say it all right. “Thanks 
be to God for His unspeakable gift.” 

Teacher. Your verse makes me think of the gifts you are all hoping 
for. Do you know why we give presents on Christmas? 

Fourth Pupil. Because Jesus was a gift to us, and we ought to re- 
member this. 
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Teacher. Were you all here last Christmas? 

One of the Girls. I wasn’t. My mother wouldn’t even let me come 
to this school. But since then she has been learning from the Christian 
zenana teacher who comes to our house; she has given up praying to our 
idol and she wants me to learn all I can about Jesus. 

Hindu Widow (looking earnestly at the teacher). Aren’t you a 
widow? How can you have nice clothes and wear bracelets ? 

Teacher. Because the Lord Jesus was kind to widows and com- 
forted them. He wants everyone to be happy. 

Hindu Widow. I wish we could have Jesus for our God, then we 
would not have to bear so many hard things. They say it was because 
I did some dreadful thing that I have to be a widow, in punishment for 
it, and my mother-in-law says it was because I was so wicked that her 
son had to die. I don’t know any dreadful thing that I have done. 

One of the Other Girls. Oh! You did it before you were born this 
time. . 

Hindu Widow. Well—then— 

Teacher (interrupting). We won't have time to talk about this any 
more now. but I hope all the millions of widows in this land will some 
day have Jesus for their Lord, and then, surely, they will no longer be so 
unhappy. 

Let us sing, “All hail the power of Jesus’ name.” 

Note.—The saris for the girl widow and teacher can be made of unbleached 
cheese-cloth, the former perfectly plain; the latter, with a bright border, an inch 
or more wide, sewed on. The pupils’ saris should be of better material, or of some 
gaily figured cloth. Each should be five yards long, and about forty inches wide. 


The width of the cloth makes the length of the skirt; it first being draped about 
the body, for a skirt, then up over the shoulder and head. 





—— 
—e 


A LITTLE WIDOW OF INDIA 
By Iba M. Hocper. 


I must tell you the story of a little girl who lived with her mother in 
one of the country villages about thirty miles from Midnapore. When she 
was eleven years old her mother married her to an old man who was a 
paralytic, and, of course, she went to his house to live. Three or four 
years later he died and she was left a widow in her father-in-law’s house, 
which means just the same as being a slave. She was beaten and starved 
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until she resolved to run away and go to her mother. Her back was all 
covered with the stripes of the beatings that she had received. 

She was going along alone, in the night, when she met two men who 
lived near her mother. They found out where she going and told her 
that if she went home it would break her mother’s caste, her house would 
be torn down and she would be run out of the village. So they coaxed 
her to go home with them for the night. They gave her a room and after 
they thought that she was sleeping they held a consultation in the next 
room ; but the girl was not asleep and she heard them plotting to take her 
to Calcutta, on the following day, to sell her as a white slave. 

She escaped from the house that night and went to her mother’s. In 
the morning, when they found that she was gone, they went to her 
mother’s house and, cursing and swearing, demanded the girl. The 
mother begged and pleaded to keep the girl just one day, because she had 
not seen her for so long, and promised to give her up then. So they 
placed a man to watch the house and went home. That night the mother 
made a hole under the wall and crawled out and took her daughter with 
her to the home of Seba, one of our native Christian men, and asked him 
to take the girl. 

In the morning, of course, the men came and were terribly mad when 
they found that the girl had got away. They soon found out where she 
was and went to Seba’s house and demanded the girl. When he refused 
to give her up, they threatened to pull his house down. Seba told them 
to go ahead, but that they could not have the girl. That day Seba tried 
to get the village council, a body of three men, to guarantee her safety, 
but they would not because she was nothing but a widow. So Seba started 
for Midnapore to ask Dr. Murphy to get the law after those men, and 
protection for the girl. 

A policeman was sent out, and Dr. Murphy went, too. When they 
arrived they found that the men had recaptured the girl. However, when 
they heard that the police had come, they got scared, took the girl way out 
in the jungle, blind-folded her, bound her hands, deserted her, and skipped 
the country. Of course they thought some wild animal would destroy 
her, but by some means or other she found her way back to Seba’s. While 
they were escaping, the policeman stayed in the village three days and 
did not even inquire about them; wanted them to get away. Then he 
rode over to Seba’s and called the girl out on the porch and tried to make 
her admit that she was a bad woman. When she said she was not, he 
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jumped off of-the horse and, shaking his fist at her, told her that if she 
denied it again he would smash her face. He wanted to make her out a 
bad woman, so he would not have to protect her or arrest the men. 

Dr. Murphy, being an Irishman, and a big one, could not stand any 
more. With one jump he caught the fellow by the shoulder, whirled him 
around, and told him if he heard any more of that he would lead him all 
the way to Midnapore behind his bicycle, with a rope around his neck. 
The man got busy then and made the village council swear to protect the 
girl. The men were found, brought back and put into jail. 

Dr. Murphy brought the girl to Midnapore. She was placed in 
school, and later became the wife of one of our Christian men. 
Midnapore, India. ' 


<> 
—_— 


QUIZ ON ANNUAL REPORT 


What is the area of the Bengal-Orissa Field? Population? 

In which stations does the F. B. W. M. S. have personal interest ? 

In what kinds of work? 

How many missionaries does it support? 

Who are they? Who are on their way to India? 

What does our Treasurer say about splendid accomplishment ? 

Mention the most important points in the “Contract” relating to the 
present work of the W. M. S. 

Who are the national officers ? 

On what subjects were resolutions adopted? 

What is the Home Mission Work of the F. B. W. M. S.? 

A year of joy and progress—where ? 

What urgent need? 

For what does Mrs. McDonald have an increasing sense of gratitude. 

How have the students done creditably ? 

Can you tell the story of a day at Storer? 

Where and how was a jolly picnic? 

A sad one turned to comfort? 

What did Miss Sims’ girls do? 

What do all of the teachers long to see materialize? 

What is the location of our India Field? 

Who has charge of our work at Midnapore? 

What were some appalling hindrances and conditions ? 
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How many pupils and to what sects do they belong? 

What are some fruits of a black bag? 

Who is Seba? 

Who said, “It has been one of the happiest years of my life?” 

What did she do with a group of little girls? In the homes? 

How does Baby Doris draw a crowd? 

What are some of Miss Daniels’ tasks? 

Whose heart is as big as her station is poor? What is her work. 

Where is “Dr. Mary”? 

What does she acomplish with her magic lantern? 

How does she help the boys? Zenana teachers? Children? 

Who mounts her wheel and speeds off as happy as a bird? 

How many Kindergarten children? Zenana pupils? 

Can you tell the story of a visit to a Mohammedan home? Of an un- 
usual S. S.? 

Where is Miss Coe? How large is her “family”? 

What is a splendid addition? 

How many girls have joined the Church this year? 

Where is Miss Porter and what is she learning ? 

Can you tell one fact from each state report? 

Who can do much to aid a wonderful transformation ? 

For what did Mrs. Stout work in the West? 

What facts in Mrs. Chapman’s report convince you that the Bureau of 
Missionary Intelligence is of great service to the auxiliaries? 

What were some of the.activities of the Publication Committee? 

With what announcement was the first number of the HELPER issued? 

How does the editor ask us to help make it better and more useful? 

What was the total amount of receipts? Thank Offering? 

What was the amount raised in your own state? How does it compare 
with last year? 

What is the true motto for societies ? 

(Answers may be found in the November HELPER.) 


-— 
> <P 





“Throughout the non-Christian world there are unmistakable signs of 
the awakening of great peoples from their long sleep. . . . In all 
history there has not been such a period when such vast multitudes of 
people were in the midst of such stupendous changes, economic, social, 
educational and religious. . . . What is to be the issue of it all?” 
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Let the message of Christmas enter into 
your souls and your homes and the ancient 
word of the prophet will be fulfilled. “The 
people that walked in darkness have seen 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS AT STORER COLLEGE 
“Miss HELPER” Pays A Howipay VISIT. 


Very little has been told about the holidays at Storer, so I decided 
to drop in on the friends there and see what they are doing at Christmas 
time. December is not the best month to visit Harper’s Ferry, for in spite 
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of the fact that it is in the “Sunny South” 


disagreeable weather. 
I arrived the Friday night before Christmas and surprised Miss 
Smith and Mrs. Metcalf by going to Myrtle Hall and inviting myself to 


there are snow and ice and 
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be entertained there. These two are dear friends of mine, so I was sure 
of a warm welcome. | 

I found that a new order of things had been instituted and that there 
are to be no vacations other than the regular holidays. This is a common 
custom in such schools throughout the South. Many of the students 
live too far away to reach home easily, and without great expense. 
Those who remain must be looked after carefully, for “Satan finds some 
mischief still for idle hands to do,” and teachers get very little rest. 

I found that every room in Myrtle Hall was occupied, and the dining 
room full. A lively set of girls seemed to be enjoying themselves to the 
utmost. Saturday morning each girl was cleaning her room and doing 
the extra Saturday scrubbing about the hall. 


I learned that at the church Sunday night a sacred Cantata was to 
be given by the choir, under the direction of the music teacher, Miss 
Nason, who is doing fine work. Mrs. Metcalf was chairman of the com- 
mittee on decorations, so, with her, I watched proceedings. The boys 
and girls who were appointed helpers were on hand early, the boys to go 
to the woods for evergreens, and the girls to be ready to arrange them. 
They used cedar, mountain laurel and pine. Very little holly grows about 
there. The pillars on either side of the pulpit were wreathed with cedar, 
as was the railing in front of the choir seats. A miniature tree was on 
the right, wreaths and bells hung on the wall, and red poinsettias bright- 
ened up the whole. It was simple, but dignified and appropriate. 


Saturday evening an entertainment was given in Chapel Hall. This 
was one of the many which are furnished for the students through the 
year. Each student, on entering school, pays a lecture fee of $1.00. 
From this fund they are able to get good talent without admission fees. 
The reader of the evening was Miss Davis, teacher of elocution in Hills- 
dale College. Sunday morning, we attended Sunday School and found 
a well organized school, under the supervision of Prof. W. R. Saunders. 
I enjoyed the Christian Endeavor meeting, just before the evening serv- 
ice, which was led, jointly, by a young man and young woman. The 
subject of the Christmas Joy brought out many testimonies and the 
singing was a pleasing feature. 


In the evening, in spite of the storm, a large audience was out to 
hear the music. A Christmas Carol was sung in the vestry, which sug- 
gested the song from the far off hills of Judea when the shepherds were 
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watching their flocks. This was followed by the processional, by the 
surpliced choir. Anthems were sung, then was given the Cantata, “The 
Adoration,” which did credit to the singers and their teacher. Miss 
Davis read, very impressively, Dickens’ “Child’s Dream of a Star.” The 
exercises closed with the recessional. 


Monday morning, regular school work went on, as usual, and I had 
an opportunity to visit classes. Tuesday evening, Mrs. McDonald’s Ger- 
man classes gave a real German festival, at the President’s cottage. The 
girls were dressed in costume; the origin of the Christmas tree read, and 
German songs sung. Refreshments were served at intervals during the 
evening. A Christmas tree stood between the parlor and dining room, 
decorated with candles and ornaments, but holding no presents. The 
class formed a ring around the tree and sang a German song. In the 
midst of the festivities, the door bell rang and the Good Spirit who is 
supposed to go about on Christmas eve to reward the good children and 
punish the bad ones entered. This was Mrs. McDonald, who gave the 
children good advice; at least I suppose it was good, but as it was in 
German many of us were not quite sure! “Watch on the Rhine” was 
sung by the German students, “The Marseillaise’ by French, and 
“America” by all. 


Wednesday night, the Sunday School had its Christmas tree. A 
short program was given by the children, and each person present had a 
box of candy and nuts. Christmas day the girls were busy opening boxes 
from home. Some of the girls trimmed up the sitting room, which, by 
the way, was enlarged last year, and hung ten new pictures upon the 
walls as a Christmas gift to the Hall. The subjects chosen were two 
Madonnas by Raphael, Milan Cathedral, “Bridge of Sighs,” Lion of 
Lucerne, Angel Head, by Reynolds, Baby Stuart, Coliseum, Forum and 
Pantheon at Rome. About three o’clock we all did justice to a turkey 
dinner. 


In the evening, the young men from Lincoln Hall were allowed to 
enter the sacred walls of Myrtle and enjoy a social time with the young 
ladies. These occasions are much appreciated because of their rarity. 

Friday, a holiday was granted and many of the nearby girls went 
home, promising to return Monday in time for recitations. 

Saturday, the routine of work began, and with the Christmas festivi- 
ties ended my week at Storer. In spite of the fact that many of the 
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students had never before spent Christmas away from home, all seemed 
happy and contented. I am glad I went to Storer and can bring to you 
holiday greetings and best wishes for a Happy New Year. 

(Written by Alice M. METCALF). 


— 
<o- 





DOES IT PAY 


Many people seem inclined to reckon the results even of evangelistic 
and personal effort, put forth in work for the spiritual upbuilding of lives, 
in the terms of dollars and cents. They ask, “Does church work pay? 
Does Mission work pay?” The following brief story I believe will fur- 
nish one instance which goes to prove that there is profit in the work, that 
is, character is being formed. 

One of the most earnest Christian boys in our Balasore Orphanage 
and Boarding School is Suklal Patra. His father is to this day a Hindu. 
When Suklal was small he was a cowherd, with no hope of school, perhaps 
no thought of it. One of our Santal preachers in Bhimpore who has be- 
friended and helped many boys, took an interest in him, got him into the 
Mission school and from there he came to Balasore to attend High School. 
He is now in his next to the last year. He is the oldest, and leader, 
among the ten or twelve other Santal boys. He is a personal worker, a 
natural one. 

A couple of years or so ago he went out for a few days to work with 
the preachers. After he had preached in his own language in one market 
a man, also a Santal, touched his arm and taking him a little to one side, 
said that he had been interested in the message and wanted to become 
one of the Christians. He invited them to his house, so they went, and 
not very long after the man was baptized. No doubt he had heard before, 
but the preaching of Suklal seemed to clinch matters. 

The man lives near the village of Kusudhia, which is the place of 
largest recent accessions from Hinduism. A few weeks ago Suklal was 
sent out to Kusudhia of an errand. While there he saw that the man 
above mentioned, Rernta is his name, was in hard circumstances, owing 
to the threatened famine and high price of rice. Still Rernta had not 
asked for help, which shows that he is not a “rice Christian.” When 
Suklal returned he came to me and, after telling me about Rernta’s con- 
dition, said that the Santal boys of our Boarding School wished to help 
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the man. They were willing to do hard manual labor every day at five 
o'clock, their play time, if they could be paid for it. I was, you may be 
sure, only too glad to give them work. And they worked with a will. 

They worked this way for about three weeks and were able to help 
Rernta over the hardest period. They worked so well that we gave 
them a cent more than the regular coolie receives. About ten of them 
worked every night for an hour. Coolies work eight hours a day, so they 
got in a little over a day’s work. They were paid at the rate of 7 cents 
a day. India’s scale of wages is low. There are no walking delegates. 
They sent the money week by week. I added a rupee to what they earned. 

The more credit is due these boys as the whole plan was originated 
by them and carried out on their own initiative. It is a sign to me that 
the kind of character we want to see is being formed. 

H. I. Frost. 

Balasore, India, Sept. 29, 1915. 





TREASURER’S NOTES 


This good word comes to us with reference to the East Livermore 
W. M. S.,—a society of twelve members, ten of whom are life members: 
“The Society was organized 30 years ago, and has never failed in all these 
years to furnish contributions for mission work and to have a club of 
subscribers to our HELPER.” 

We like the name chosen by the Bath, Corliss St., women—‘Far and 
Near Society”’—and judge that its work is carried on by a group of 
capable, interested women. 

The young people of the Wolfboro Falls C. E. Society are contir- 
ving their pledge for the salary of Miss Amorette Porter. Referring to 
this, one says: “Several of our girls have written directly to Miss Porter 


and I think we have had a dozen letters from her. She has the names 
of all the girls, and is writing to each. We have the letters read at the 


meetings and passed around. It keeps the interest at high water mark.” 

Our W. M. S. Treasurer of Vermont reports,—‘‘At the last session 
of Y. M. of W. M. S., Miss Harriet Parker of Waterbury Center was 
chosen President, and the Secretary and Treasurer (Mrs. J. L. Barrett), 
remains the same. 








Massachusetts State W. M. S. held an inspiring and interesting Rally 
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service, Oct. 20th, at the Roxbury F. B. Church,—the home church of its 
President, Mrs. F. L. Mosher. Mrs. Laura E. Hartley’s word was given in 
her usual bright and appealing way. It was a plea to the mothers—a 
different phazing of the children’s work, which is always dear to her 
heart. It was our great joy to have Miss Coombs with us, en route to 
Seattle, via Hillsdale and Battle Creek, Michigan. Questioning brought 
out many facts which were for the information and better understanding 
of our women with reference to Bengal-Orissa and its work. Mrs. 
Mosher presented Storer’s work and needs and Miss Mosher our HELper, 
the latter adding, by request, interesting bits of her Y. W. C. A. work 
with foreign girls. Miss Fenner’s address of the evening was wonder- 
fully graphic with its freshness of yesterday’s happenings. She told us, 
rather contrary to the missionaries’ custom, some of the things they 
seldom mention,—the things that happen, or may happen, on the seamy 
side of a missionary’s life,—the dangers, discomforts, unpleasantnesses, 
etc., together with experiences that go to make up the satisfaction and 
joy of service. 

The opening meeting of our Publication Committee brought us into 
a half day’s pleasant conference with some of our Rhode Island women. 
The moments preceding and following the business session gave oppor- 
tunity for gleanings of general information with reference to our national 
and state W. M. S. work. We learned a little of the planning of our 
R. I. W. M. S. under its efficient President, Mrs. Stanton, and it would 
not be betraying confidence to tell of one splendid plan for strengthening 
their state work, the thought being to line up the state organizations, 
putting, and keeping them in touch with our national work and plans, and 
this by means of a field secretary. It is not necessary to add that Miss 
Fenner is the one chosen for this work. 


Splendid reports come of the field work of Mrs. I. G. Stout of 
Minnesota, in the State of Michigan, during October. The summary of 
this work tells of church, parlor, public meetings and conferences with 
women, eight new auxiliaries formed, “the W. M. S. work presented to 
about 1,000 different persons, and 66 new women added to the State 
enrollment as the direct result of the month’s work. 

Praise Him who answereth the prayers of His people! 

One new auxiliary—Goodrich—doubled membership in three weeks 
and placed the HELPER in every home but one. Individual responsibility, 
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efficiency, study, prayer, sacrifice, service—in relation to Missions, were 
points emphasized in all meetings. At the State Association at Haslett, 
Michigan women lined up for definite advance, and adopted an objective 
for the coming year, worthy emulation by any or all auxiliaries.” 

Texas, too, is falling into line as is evidenced by its gifts for Mrs. 
Holder’s salary. 

On train going through the Cascades, about two hours from Seattle, 
Miss Coombs writes: - “A fine trip thus far. Glorious weather, thrilling 
scenery, pleasant companions, good service, excellent food, one night’s 
stop off for a rest on a real bed, and I am feeling better than when I left 
Boston. Wasn’t that a good company of women at the Boston meeting! 
What’s the matter with the W. M.S.! It’s all right!” Later, on steamer : 
“Almost ready to start. We (Miss Barnes joined her at Hillsdale) are 
almost off for the next ‘lap.’ We are in a tiny little cabin with our suit 
cases, baskets, bundles, etc., tucked in all places. The boat is very small, 
but we get a larger in Japan. The knowledge that so many are upholding 
us by their prayers will keep us quiet, confident and strong. Much love 
to all the good folks.” 

Let our prayers continue unceasingly for these dear friends as they 
journey, including also, those on the field, whom they are to join. 

Cordially in service, 
EpytH R. Porter. 
47 Andover St., Peabody. 


<-> 
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GENERAL SUBSCRIPTION AGENT’S NOTES 


Our good missionary friend, Miss Coombs, has set us in many ways 
an example worthy of emulation. Much that she has done has already 
been published in these pages, but recently occurred a little incident that 
I am positive none of you know about, and that I am convinced you all 


should know about, both because it is absolutely in keeping with the life 
she has undertaken to live, and because it sets such a good example for 


the rest of us to follow. 

On the eve of sailing for India, Miss Coombs attended the Con- 
ference of the Massachusetts Auxiliaries of the F. B. W. M. S. in Boston. 
As she was going out of the door to hasten to the station, she stopped to 
pay me her HELPER subscription. She did not pass the exact amount, and 
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I opened my own purse for change. “Oh,” said Miss Coombs, “don’t 
change that. Keep whatever is over for the Sustaining Fund.” 

We can not follow Miss Coombs to India and to her wonderful work 
there, but we can all follow her example in paying our HELPER subscrip- 
tions, and in adding to each subscription some amount for this Sustaining 
Fund. 

That Massachusetts Conference and Miss Coombs’ eager interest, 
gave me a fresh grip on hope and courage. I do firmly believe, as I look 
over the situation, that better things are ahead. I believe Miss Fenner is 
going to be a great help to the Herprr, as she goes about among the 
people, bringing them direct messages from the field the HELPER exists to 
help. The idea of the Sustaining Fund seems to be meeting with a more 
sympathetic and responsive reception. New subscriptions are coming. 
There is so much that needs the help of the HeLper. The HELPER must 
have all the help that can possibly be given it, must it not? 

Cordially, 
A. M. Mosuer. 
i07 Howland St., Boston, Mass. 
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AMONG OUR BOOKS 


A man is known by the company his mind keeps.—Thomas Bailey Aldrich. 


“Called to the Colors.” A group of seven stories—each one a plea 
for peace—concluding with that dramatic Prize Peace Story, “The Iron 
Cross.”” These are quite as full of thrilling adventure, romance and color, 
as if they were tales that glorify war, while they emphasize—in entirely 
different fashion and with some unique plots—the virtues of peace. The 
initial story, giving the book its title, was written by Caroline Atwater 
Mason, author of one of the mission study books, as well as of many 
charming stories. This book, attractive within and without, will make a 


perfect Christmas gift. Published by the Christian Women’s Peace Move- 
ment. Price, 75 cents; postage, 7 cents. Order of Miss M. H. Leavis, 


Agent, West Medford, Massachusetts. 

“The Work of Christ.” By Rev. John T. Ward, M. A., D. D. 
Published by The Christian Literature Society of Japan. The aim of this 
little book, as the author states in the foreword, is to present the funda- 
mental truths concerning the work of Christ. The four chapters deal with 
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' the Fact, the Necessity, the Basis, and the Results of the Atonement. 
wie The Introduction is written by Prof. S. Heaslett, of the Anglican Theo- 
logical College, Tokyo, who says, “Dr. Ward has handled the intellectual 
rk problem with sympathy, with thought and method, equipped with adequate 
a knowledge, and always also in the spirit of one who knows that head and 
¥ “ . . . 9 or 
a8 heart are necessary to a true grasp of all Christian Doctrine.” The Japan 
Evangelist thus comments on the book: “It is characterized by clear 
st, thinking, concise expression and positive, sensible conclusions.” Price, 
ok cloth, 50 cents; paper, 30 cents (prepaid). Order of The Young Men’s 
” Christian Association, Kyoto, Japan. (Stamps accepted. ) 
he “The Handbook of the American Baptist Foreign Mission Society. 
to 1915. An indispensable book of reference for workers of all ages 
re throughout the Baptist denomination. It tells “The Story of the Year” in 
sg the foreign fields, including interesting incidents and illustrations from 
sei Bengal-Orissa. Description of Mission Stations, Missionary Directory, 
st Maps, Glossary of foreign terms, etc., make this little book of large value. 
Price, 25 cents. American Baptist Foreign Mission Society, Ford Build- 
ing, Boston, Mass. 
ReEcEIvVED.—The Christian Union Quarterly. “The Scope of The 
Missionary Enterprise,’ address by Prof. Ernest D. Burton, D. D. 
“Foreign Mission Aspects of the Five Year Program.” “Foreign [Field 
Facts.” (A. B. F. M. S.) 
>_> 
IN MEMORIAM. 
“The dear Lord’s best interpreters “From scheme and creed the light goes 
29 Are humble human souls; out, 
‘ Che Gospel of a life like hers The saintly fact survives; 
yn Is more than books or scrolls. The blessed Master none can doubt 
" Revealed in holy lives.” 
bd 
ly They have overcome—have risen—are crowned, glorified: but still, 
1e they remain to us, our assistants, our comforters, and in every hour of 
ai darkness their voice speaks to us: 
ry “So we grieved, so we struggled, so we fainted, so we doubted; but 
we have overcome, we have obtained, we have seen, we have found,—and 
. in our victory behold the certainty of thy own.’—Harriet Beecher Stowe. 
= is; ; i . 2 , ‘i 
’ Mrs. Georgie Wentworth, Somersworth, New Hampshire, October 7,1915. 
baat . . . ~ 
Mrs. Hattie K. Jordan, Lewiston, Maine, October 14, 1915. 
) Mrs. Anna Tuxbury Fernald, Bedford, Massachusetts, October 22, 1915. 
5 Miss Marilla M. Rich, Charleston, Maine, October 25, 1915. 
ie Mrs. Hannah Salisbury, Providence, Rhode Island, April 10, 1915. 
h Mrs. Mary E. Dart, Bridgeton, Rhode Island, September 16, 1915. 











Gelps for Monthly Meetings 


“Working, praying, giving, come to their fullness only through intelligence. 


Read and study until you become a world citizen though you live in a hamlet.” 





Topics for 1915-16 


September— Opening Meeting and Quiz Social. 
October— Along Old Mission Trails. 
November— Storer College. 

December— Beginnings in India. 


January— Social Christianity in India and Burma. 
February— Prayer and Praise. ° 
March— A Nation at School (China). 

April— Korea’s United Church. 

May— Thank Offering. 

June— Japan’s Response to the Gospel. 

July— Missionary Field Day 





JANUARY.—SOCIAL CHRISTIANITY IN INDIA AND BurMA. 

Our Father, “May we manifest our love to Thee by our willingness 
to be of service to our fellowmen. Make us warm-hearted and true, 
helpful and kind, reflecting Thy love and doing Thy will.....We pray 
that we may be faithful co-laborers with Jesus Christ, in bringing light, 
love and joy to all lives.” 


SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 

OpeninGc Hymn.—“Christ for the World.” (Missionary Hymnal, p. 5%.) 

BisLtE Reapinc.—The chapter of our text-book which we study today, 
“The Lame Walk; the Blind See,” might well be called the miracle 
chapter, illustrating in a degree the saying of Jesus, “Greater works 
than these shall ye do”; so it is fitting to open our meeting with a 
group of readings about the same kind of people, with the same pitiful 
needs, as those in India and Burma to whom our missionaries 
minister in the same loving spirit that our Saviour expressed when he 
had compassion on the multitude. (a) The spirit of the work: Luke 
6, 31-36. The testimony of the work: Luke 7, 17-23. Prayer before 
work: Mark 1, 35-42. The source of power and the continuance of 
the work: John 14, 10-14. 

PRAYER.—For all who are ministering to the suffering, in body, mind or 
spirit, on mission fields or battle fields. May they have strength, 
courage, and joy in service; and that oneness with the Father which 
makes the expression of compassion irresistible. 
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SIncING.—‘We May Not Climb the Heavenly Steeps.” (Missionary 
Hymnal, page 62.) 
THE Lesson.—The King’s Highway, Chapter III. The leader calls upon 
six different members to “present evidence that Christianity is really 
a social force in India, transforming present conditions, raising the 
standards of life and modifying institutions.” (This should be 
given in the speaker’s own words. ) 
1. The testimony of non-Christians, pages 87 and 88. 
2. Philanthropic work by Christian Missions, pages 88-94. 
3. A contrast between Hindu and Christian ideals of social service, 
pages 94-96. 
4. The Gospel of the sound body, pages 98-99. 
5. The new spirit among the college students of the world, pages 
102-104. 
6. Industrial betterment, pages 105-113. 
Leader.—‘In one of the Indian provinces we have another wonderful 
illustration of the power of the Gospel to transform social conditions. 
Will Mrs. A. tell us about it?” 
Mrs. A. tells the story of the Karens. 


SincING.—“Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life.” (Missionary 
Hymnal, page 10.) 
All repeat, in closing, (previously written on the blackboard) : 
“Christ, the Way ; without whom there is no going, 
Christ, the Truth; without whom there is no knowing, 
Christ the Life; without whom there is no growing.” 


— = 
—- 


THE WONDERFUL NAME 


An Angel told his mother to call him Jesus. 

An angel, speaking to the Shepherds, called him a Saviour, who is Christ 
the Lord. 

The Wise men asked for the King of the Jews. 

A voice from heaven said, this is my Son. 

John said, behold the Lamb of God. 

Nicodemus called him a Teacher. 

Jesus said, I am the Good Shepherd. 

Another time he said, I am the Light of the world. 

And again, he said, I am the True vine, and still again, I am the Resurrec- 
tion, and the Life. 

Peter said, Thou art the Christ, the Son of the living God. 

What is he to you? 





—Selected. 











Hractical Christian Living 


Christianity is never self-contained. “My cup runneth over” was the ancient 
experience. If the cup does not run over, it has not been divinely filled. If the 
individual experience does not create any change in home or school or village or 
city, it is mere indulgence in pious emotion.—W. H. P. Faunce. 





mm 
OUR QUIET HOUR 
(10 A. M.) 
“They were all looking for a King, | Yet on the road thy wheels are not, 
To slay their foes and lift them high. Nor on the sea thy sail. 
Thou cam’st, a little baby thing My how or when thou wilt not heed, 
That made a woman cry. 3ut come down thine own secret stair, 
O Son of Man; to right my lot That thou may’st answer all my need, 
Naught but thy presence can avail; Yea, every bygone prayer.” 


WORSHIP AT BETHLEHEM. 

Just at the high tide of the work-a-day year, the calendar bids us 
pause and visit the Christ-child in Bethlehem. Can we all drop our text- 
books and our charts long enough to answer the summons? Can we turn 
readily from the King’s business to the King’s worship? 

It is but an infant there in the manger cradle. We gather about Him 
and all our mother love burns within us. We gaze and think—and ador- 
ing love brings us low on our knees before Him whose baby hands are to 
hold earth’s sceptre. We know it now. They who brought gifts then 
sensed it but dimly. We are looking back through centuries and we see 
the long, winding path by which the King has been ascending toward his 
regal place. It is a thrilling thought that even you and I in the twentieth 
century, by hasting to do the King’s business, are helping lead Him on to 
supremacy ! 

The very urgency of the business calls for special seasons of com- 
munion and worship. Lest the business lapse into easy-going ways or 
rise into nervous energy, we need to seek our King’s calm presence, 
there to learn loving zeal and steady poise. Lest we wear out in unessen- 
tial trivialities, we need to learn from Him the duties of his choice. 

A message rings from the Christmas bells and it sounds,— 

“Worship—Worship as you work!” 

“O come, let us worship and bow down!” 
—M.L. D. Life and Light. 
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Words from Home Workers 


“Give us vision that we may rise to the opportunities of our task, and may each 
new opportunity challenge us to nobler effort.” 














Northern Kansas Y. M. W. M. S. met with the Hickory Grove 
Church, October 2nd. Meeting was called to order by the President, 
Mrs. Abbey. Election of officers: President, Mrs. N. L. Abbey; Sec- 
retary and Treasurer, Mrs. Emma Bastow, Haddam, R. R. No. 4. Song, 
“The Story Must be Told.” Prayer, Mrs. Wendel Grover. Scripture 
Reading, Isaiah 55, Mrs. Goodell. Song, “Send the Gospel Light.” Re- 
port of Auxiliaries by Mrs. N. L. Abbey. Reading, “When the Deacon 
Talked in Church,” Mrs. C. W. Evans. Talk, Home Missions, Rev. 
Latterman. Song, “The Evangel Age.” Talk, Foreign Missions, Rev. 
Lewis. Song, “Throw Out the Life-Line.” Talk, S. C. Belden. Duet, 
“Why Stand Ye Idle,” Misses Mann. Offering, $4.00. Closing Prayer, 


Rev. Mann. 
Mrs. Emma BastTow, Secretary. 


AuxILiAryY Notes.—The enticing calendar, in blue and gold, of the 
Portland, Me., society, outlines a very interesting winter’s work. Side by 


side with the study of the text book, each month, is an introduction to 
“our neighbors,” by local or state workers in benevolent organizations. 


These are our Christmas and Italian neighbors, neighbors on the Maine 
coast, the Bible and Our Neighbors in remote country districts, our Shut- 
in and Child Neighbors. It is announced that Miss Fenner will give an 
address at the Thank Offering Service on The Great Highway, or Scenes 
from Her Trip Around the World. ....We rejoice to hear of a new aux- 
iliary and of new HELPER subscribers at Auburn, Me. ....A Hillsdale, 
Mich., paper reports a farewell meeting, Sunday evening, in the College 
Church, for Miss Coombs and Miss Barnes, who spoke of their work in 
orphanage, zenana and village schools in India. Many friends saw them 
off for Chicago, Monday, on their way to Seattle, from which port they 
sailed for Japan, November 2nd, expecting to arrive in Calcutta in about 
seven weeks. Miss Coombs had visited Mrs. Harriet Phillips Stone in 
Battle Creek, and was the guest of a former missionary, Mrs. Emma 
Coldren, while at Hillsdale..... Mrs. Felkins (Mrs. Griffin’s niece), 
Sparta, Mich., writes of a new auxiliary, organized there by Mrs. Stout, 
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and sends five HELPER subscriptions. Well, that is just what we should 
expect of Mrs. Stout and a niece of Mrs. Libbie Cilley Griffin! In Oct., 
the Rochester, N. H., auxiliary held a “Together” reception in the 
prettily decorated vestry. After all were there, it was explained that the 
word meant To-get-her! As the guests arrived, they were taken to a 
table, where bouillon and crackers were served. Meantime, Ture Mis- 
SIONARY HELPER was talked about and sample copies were given away. 
At another table, the Cradle Roll Superintendent had a display of Little 
Light Bearers material about which she talked with enthusiasm. After 
this bit of sociability, the regular program began: devotional, music, 
report of Annual Meeting at Ocean Park, then Mrs. Kenyon, State 
President, gave a talk on Why Every Woman Should be a Member of 
the W. M. S. Everyone was charmed with her manner and matter. 
Cake and cocoa were served while invitations were extended, and several 
new members and HELper subscribers were obtained. This auxiliary has 
sent a box to Miss Butts, containing dolls, dresses, book bags, patch work, 
and 500 post cards and pictures, the last from the Graded S. S. Lessons. 
....The poems of Mrs. Mary B. Wingate, Pittsfield, Me., may still be 
ebtained in booklet form for 25 cents each, 12 cents going to the W. M. S. 
Send Christmas orders. .... The Union Woman’s Missionary Society, of 
Contoocook, N. H., met with Mrs. Lillian A. Sherman, October 22, for 
their annual “Missionary Tea.”” After the business, and a short program, 
a missionary salad was passed around, consisting of crepe paper lettuce 
leaves, on small decorated paper plates, with a yellow paper rose to 
represent mayonnaise. Under each flower was a printed slip which the 
recipient read aloud, containing news and information relative to both 
home and foreign missions. After the “Salad Course,” tea, sandwiches 
and cake were passed by the hostess, assisted by three of the young ladies 
of the Free Baptist Sunday School. The tea created a deal of enthusiasm. 





‘ 
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“God gave the world His Son; and He was known 

For God’s own Son, because He took the Throne 

Of perfect Love, that seeketh not her own; 

And freely giving, as to Him was given, 

Made Love on Earth commune with Love in Heaven.” 








Suniors 


THE CHILDREN’S MISSIONARY. 
Dear Juniors :— 





This is your very 
own missionary. Has 
your class in Sunday 
School, or your society, 
a share in her salary? 
Is your name on the 
“Roll of Honor’? Miss 
Barnes has been living 
in Hillsdale, Michigan, 
while having her vaca- 
tion in America. Now, 
she is sailing across the 
Pacific Ocean, on her 
way to India, with Miss 
Coombs. They have to 
go by way of Japan, be- 
cause the dreadful war 
makes it unsafe to go 
across the Atlantic to 
England. 

Wecan follow them, 
on the map, from Hills- 
dale to Seattle; from 
that port to Japan; then 


to Calcutta; from there, Miss E. E. BARNES, Balasore, India 
by train, to Balasore. 
Find Balasore on the map in this HELPER. You know that is where Sinclair 
Orphanage is, and the Kindergarten, with one hundred Brownies. 
Miss Barnes expects to be with them before the holidays. How they love 
the dolls, scrap books, pictures, and all the other things we send them in 
the boxes! Wouldn't it be fun to see the queer Christmas tree that Miss 
Fenner tells about in her “Merry Christmas” story? And those cute 
babies when they get their presents ? 

Have you seen the pictures of the Orphanage and the brown babies ? 
We have them on post cards, also, this picture of your missionary, who 
wishes each one of you a very “Merry Curistmas!” 

And so does your friend, Tue Epiror. 
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F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for October, 1935 
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Dept of United Bapt Ss. . 
Dover & Foxcroft Jr C E. Miss Barnes. 
Dover & Foxcroft Aux 
E Hebron for “Betsey”’ 
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dassah G. Smith, Livermore Falls, 
Life membership) 
Farmington Q M Aux for ‘Ollie’. . . 
Lewiston, Main St,C F 
Litchfield, Mrs Emily T Smith 
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Ocean Park, Toilers-by-the-Sea, dues . 
In memoriam Mrs Mary R Wade, 
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Waterbury Center Aux for Miss Porter’s 
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Fairfield Aux, Miss Daniels . . 
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EDYTH R. PORTER, 7reasurer 


47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


Per May Malvern, Assistant Treasurer 








I give and bequeath the sum of 
porated under the laws of the State of 


FORM OF BEQUEST 


Maine. 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, incor- 
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INDEX FOR 1915 


Editorial—From the Editor’s Desk, 2, 34, 66, 98, 130, 162, 194, 226, 258, 290, 


322, 370. ; 


Among Our Books—50, 252, 392. Received, 60, 150, 223. 


In General— 


A Call to Proyer. Lucy P. Durgin, N. I. Jose 1 
The Colletts (Illustrated) 4 
Educational Work in our Mission in India, Rev. G. H. Hamlen, D. D. 6 
Notes of Cheer from China 11 
Margaret’s Dream, (Story) 12 
Quiz 15, 49, 85, 110, 142, 171, 206, 242, 269, 306, 383 
Opportunity 33 
Mrs. Holder’s Message (Illustrated) 36 
Social Aspects of Our Work in India, Rev. G. H. Hamlen, D. D. 38 
Saved to Serve (Illustrated) Mrs. Ada Lee 42 
Letters from Cradle Roll Secretary, L. E. Hartley 45, 136, 157 
List of Light Bearers 287 
Indians Not of India Abbie Hall Fairfield 46 
Storer College 65 
Twenty-fifth Thank Offering Call 68 
Has Storer College Paid? Mrs. L. B. Lightner 70 
A Question and Its Answer (Illustrated) Elizabeth M. MacDonald 72 
Storer’s Greatest Need (Illustrated) Alice M. Metcalf 75 
Possibilities Mrs. Emily C. Jenness 78 
Storer College; A Door for Opportunity Marion Green 79> 
Why I Want to Graduate at Storer Jennie E. Jackson 80 
Some War Sufferers at Our Gates Alfrieda M. Mosher 82 
A Tragedy in India 95 


What the Thank Offering Means to Us Exercise (Illustrated) 
Arranged by Nellie Wade Whitcomb 100 


Illustration, All Ready for the Cradle Roll Rally 129° 
The Santipore Mela Lena S. Fenner 132 
Santal Children and Their Homes (Illustrated) L. C. Griffin 134 
The Story of Our Thank Offering Mrs. Clara A. Ricker 138 
The Continuing Opportunity Henry T. MacDonald 140 
Untamed and Raw Material (Illustrated) 143 
Illustration, Miss Fenner with Zenana Teachers 161 
Rev. and Mrs. Oxrieder (with portraits) 164 
Reminiscences of Early Days at Storer Coralie Franklin Cook 166 
Is It True? 168 
Program of Annual Meeting of F. B. W. M.S. 170 
A Woman’s Prayer for Peace 193 
A Hindu Widow (Illustrated) 196 


An Indian Farewell Lena S. Fenner 198 
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F. B. W. M. S. Call 

A Happy Letter From a Young Missionary (Illustrated) Amy Porter 
Illustration, Putting Baby to Sleep 

A Visit to Camabai Lena S. Fenner 

Illustration, Mrs. Marshall and Granddaughter 

Mothers and Mission Bands (Dialog) 

Mae’s Five O’clock Tea (Story) 

Antidote for Worry 

I'lustration, B. C. Jordan Memorial 

Our Annual Meeting L. C. Griffin 

Missionary Education Conference (Illustrated) Gladys E. Doe 
Why I Take the HELPER May Malvern 

October Campaign 

The Next Thing (Story) 270, 
All He Had 

Portrait, Mrs. Alma M. Cousins 

An Evening With THE MISSIONARY HELPER (Exercise) 

Storer College; An Appreciation (with portrait) Coralie F. Cook 
Campaign for THE MISSIONARY HELPER 

Map, Bengal-Orissa Field 

Contract 


F. B. W. M. S. Officers 
Resolutions 


Report of Corresponding Secretary, Lena S. Fenner 

Report of Home Secretaries; Mrs. Webber for New England; Mrs. 
Evans for the West and South; Mrs. Hartley for Cradle Roll 

Home Work of the F. B. W. M.S. 

Report of Western Committee, Mrs. Miles 

Report of Supt. of the Bureau of Missionary Intelligence, A. D. Chapman 

Report of Publication Committee, Clara A. Law 

Report of Editor of MIssioNARY HELPER, Nellie Wade Whitcomb 

Statement of HELPER I)lustration Fund 

Personal Contributions to the HELPER Illustration Fund 

General Subscription Agent’s Notes, Miss A. M. Mosher 

Contribution to the HELPER Sustaining Fund 

Report of Treasurer, Edyth R. Porter 

Appropriations 

Thank Offerings 

Permanent Fund 

State Apportionments, State Totals, Thank Offerings 

Illustration, Mrs. Holder and Baby Doris 

Merry Christmas in India (Illustrated) Lena S. Fenner 

A Christmas Dialog L. C. Coombs 

A Little Widow of India Ida M. Holder 

A Christmas Letter (Illustrated) Laura E’ Hartley 
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Our Missionaries 17 
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Abbie Ben Adams 63 
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Thank Offering Spirit A. L. Sherman 
Consecration Myrtie G. Kinney 
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Daylight Dawning Florence L. Hoag 
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Yearly Meeting and Jubilations Lena S. Fenner 86 
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Room for the Saplings, 153; Consecration, 188; The Perfecting of Love, 220; 
Prayer and Spiritual Culture, 251; ‘Prayer at Close of Convention, 283; 
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